THE LADY OF SHALOTT

Out upon the wharfs they came,
Knight and burgher, lord and dame.
And round the prow they read her name,
'The Lady of Shalott.9

Who is this? and what is here?
And in the lighted palace near
Died the sound of royal cheer;
And they crossed themselves for fear.

All the knights at Camelot:
But Lancelot mused a little space;
He said, 'She has a lovely face;
God in his mercy lend her grace.
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